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Thnilling

Tales of Her01sm Continue to Be Recorded by the Survivors of the Titanic

NATIONAL GAPITAL
- PLUNGED IN GRIEF
BY: THE DISASTER

| Everyone! Affected and 'So-|
 ciety Standing Still, Stunned
By Loss of Friends.

The Natlonal Capital measured the |
depth of itg grief over the Titanle disas-
lter Wednesday. What was then deadly
lcertainty has become fatal fact. Those
| who were mourned for dead are dead.
The arrivAl of the Carpathia did not
involve the dramatic return to life of
men over whom requlems were begun,

The, Iatest word has, however, con-
firmed the uncertaln eafety of some
|membern of the passenger Ilist, and
!into some homes has crept a ray of
| gladness, curlously in contrast with the
I pall that hangs over the city, The
rescus of W, E, Carter and his entire
famlly, relatives of Mrs. Stilson Hutch-
ilna. was confirmed this morning. Mra
Carter and her two children were In a
| Hfeboat, Mrs, Carter helplng at the
'oars. Tt was ten hours later that she
'saw her hushand on the Carpathia, hav-
ing given him up as. jost. The arrival
lc»f the vessel confirm in the flesh the
rafety of Col, Archibald Gracle, of Mrs
Helen C. Candee, of Mrs, Willlam B, §il-
vey, and of Mrs. Henry B. Harris,

COL. ARCHIBALD GRACIE.

The death of Clarence Moore, Major
Archibald Butt, and T, D, Mlllet was
accepted as a certalnty Wednesday.
"Those who knew these men knew that
they were In the front rank of the fight
against the sea, and this meant dealh
on the Titanie,

Body Pulled Into Boat.

Tt Is related by some of the survivers
that when pulllng away from the
Emooth-surfaced vortex that marked
where the ocenn glant had disappearcd,
a man was pulled Into thelr boat. He
was bleeding at the nose and ears, and
dled. He was @ man of powerful frame,
and they thought he was Major Butl.

CAPT. SMITH ENDED
LIFE WHEN TITANIC
BEGAN TO FOUNDER

Ehortly a struggling figure showed black
agnins: the water and was pulled in,
the body of the dead man In the boat
belmg cast out to make room for tho
Hving. It may be that Major Butt not
only gave his life to ald others, but
that his friends and relatives were de-
nied even the tragic satksfaction of re-
covering his body because the room was
needed for the qulek.

Stories of His Suicide Differ, One Woman
Asserting He Shot Himself and Another
Describing His Drowning.

Major Blanton Winship, who lived
with Majfor Butt at 2000 G street north-
west, went to New York yesterday
noon. If trace there was of Maljor
Butt's body, If he left by the slightest
chance a message to hig friends, Major
Winship intended to get It. Neither
Major Winship nor others of Major
. Butt's close friends really expected ever
to see him agaln after the diecouraging
news Wednesday,

At Major Butt's apartments there waa
the mpmost depression this morning,

'even the porter reflecting the hopeless-
ness Lhat lays in the fact that Major
jutt did not come to port.

W. B. Hibbs, of Hibbs & Cn., was In
New York last night and communicated
with Weshington, ¥e found no trace of

'Clarence Moore. The death of the finan-
vler and sportaman Ils accepted as fact,

No Trace of Millet. {

Francis Millet was known to all the
Washington men who went 1o Nrw!
York primarily to find trace of others, |
but nong of them have reported a trace |
uf the globe trotter, journalist, and art- !
ist who on hiz lust voyvage was bearing
eketches for an important new public
work in Boston.

0. 8. Woody, mail clerk on the Ti-
tanic, is stlll among the missing. His
wife {s at the home of Harry Warren,
9 U street, where she has anxiously
awalted nows since the first warning
of the Titanie disaster appeared Mon-
day morning,

Mrs. William B, Sllvey, sister of Mrs.
Frances 8. Deshler, of Washington, was
saved, but her husband is supposed to

differ strangely.

bullet into his brain.

Mrs.

planted only by death and despair,

“Captaln Smith made two attempts Lo
kil himself,” said she, “and at last he
succeeded. He was in his library when
the officers saw him with a revolver
in hls hand, They rushed thelr su-
perior officer-and tore the gun from
him.
desperately,
to the bridge,
placing the revolver
firing.”"

Another story of the death of Captaln
Smilth told Mrs. Washington

broke away, and rushed
where he kllled himself,
to his mouth and

be lost. Mrs. Bilvey's daughter, Mel- wes 4 .

ville, and her aunt, Mrs. Plez, of Os- Uﬁdge. of San Francisco, . A
wego, N. Y., are in New York to meet I haud my son with me” she sald,

her. “but my husband did not get on the
Mrs, 12dgar Meyver, formerly Mlss Lila boat, and 1 was sure he was lost. |

was frantle with grief.

Bules, of Washinglon, Is saved, but her Y i
husband is supposed to be lost. They “When the first explosion came | knew
were miaking the return trip after beilng the Tituinie was doomed, and I prayed
notifted of the death (wo weeks ago |@arnestly to God to save my husband.
of Mrs, Meyer's father, Andrew Baks, | After the explosion I could see some-
Untll the name of the last passenger | thing of the panic on the Tlianic. A
of the Carpathla has been scanned|few knelt and prayed, but the majority

surged around the derks, a maddened
mob. You see, they had opened the

steerage gate and all were together.
“Then I saw a man who I am sure

there will still be hope for the survival
of some of the less prominent members
of the Titanlc's brilllant gathering. And
until the circumstances of the tragedy

are fully treated, friends of Major Butt, | "8 Captain Smith He was being
Clarence Moore, and F. D. Millet wii] | Pushed onto a iife raft. He flung his
deek for some :fneuul:e.lm;t they may |8Fms @bout and struggled like a mad

' ’ man. It was easy to see he dld not

have given friends more fortunate than

; L want to go. But the men who pushed
‘h'{yl:"n‘imam"“ the frigid embrace of [, """ (Lrobably the remaining ship's
B VISRV S officers) Insisted and at length they

Unloose Store of Grief. got him onto the raft, He looked wild-

The half-mast order from the White,ly about for a moment, waving his

House yesterdey was only a signal m|nrms in despalr and supplication. Then

unloose a pent-up store of grief. In all |he leaped off the raft into the jfce-

Washington the story of the Titanic | caked sea which closed over his head
was the obsesslon of all minds today. | forever

There were few men who did not dur-| <\ Woman in my boat moaned and

ing the day reduce the scene to a con- fainted when she saw the captain take
trete, personal view and find tears of | his8 Ufe and [ felt slek at heart for 1
svmpathy welling from thelr eves, De. | thought of my absent husband. The
lave in busginess, apathetle attitudes| Men and women In my boat ceased
toward tasks and unwonted loquacity | thelr lamentations and listened qulet-
were forgiven on the score of Interest ('Y @8 the sweet, s(\ut?lll\lg Steaing. of
I the grisly story of the White Btar| Se@rer, My God, to Thee' floated oves
liner. After nearly s week of l‘Mm|1lw water, Oh, what & balm that was
papers, of long hours filled with (he !9 Our agonized hearts We coula not
strident cails of howling newsboys, mrn]hul believe in the flllhff‘“"'llliillh poweY
still patlently bought exiras today, 1°' ”“‘l “'-“;‘k':!} l.‘-‘l‘u”h“ en ml 1uw
reading them carefully with sympathele that ship sinking w 1! :_ ese music I':'""
faces. The publle Interest in the “'"llhluudi!m nobly at thelr posts trylng
has not taken the morbld tury Th to bring comfort to the lsst moments
! a |

herole Agures that rise above the ovont Ur..:\l};,mr f;;:,‘.;! II“I.]‘l:; nt dow i sked
have caught the sympathetic | - 0 SIRAEANS: WESEDWN 1 RAES

caug ¢ sympathetle popular|c.g 10 help me for my son's sake to

Interest. be# brav I thought my husband had
. ' ' 11 e. o f 1 i L

Washington's soclal elrcles . ; , 2
sive and official nature are gone down, (oo Those dreary, [fear
. ful hours In the opeéen boat I cannot

still. The Chevy Chage Club has lost
two of Its most popular and valuable :2::;‘“;:&““:,‘::::".,:u;[ﬁf‘m‘"“f' Ml': bnﬂ
members. There s hardly a woman In/|, Yoo e 00 S

of exclu-
standing

the smart set who dld not have a reju- || tFied to warm his Hille chilled hands
tive on board the Titanlc or the other |2 feet the best 1 could, When we
vessels that have appeared In the|Wore taken aboard the Carpathia I felt
tragle story There arve many who|llke death and If it had not bean for
have members of their familles mias- |my son 1 would have gladly died 1
(M gapety ot sottely ke o Bulles Hiops | ok D3en. Lon hours on the Carpathis
a nunrinl." Lird All Chevy Chase func- when 1 met m.\i nushand face to face
tlony have been called off as well gu|llis face was limed with deep sorrow

& dozen or more pretentious dingers 1 started at him and he

stared at wme

The captain struggled with them |

Unable to bear the terrible strain of the disagter that overtook his
mighty ship, Capt. E. J. Smith killed himself and gave to the seas a life
spent in mastering her cunning and thwarting her designs.

Survivors' storles of the tragic end of the commander are rife, but

Miss Gretchen Longley, a member of a prominent New
York family, who vuj rescued, says that she knows Captain Smith sent a
On the other hapnd, Mrs. Washington Dodge, whose
story is one of the vivid tales recited of the catastrophe, says that Cap-
tain Smith jumped to his death from a life raft.
Dodge claims that Captain Smtih,
followed the crash, was pushed from his ship to a raft.
that, once on the life raft the commander never faltered in his determina-
tion, and leaped to his death in the swirling waters.

hour that
She also asserts

in the terrible

Miss Lougley's story relates that Captaln Smith wag alone in his
library when his trained mind told him that hope was gone, and sup-

Two Try To Die By Their O wn Hands,

as If he could not belleve his eyes. He
staggered toward me and looked into
my eyes. He patted my halr and kept
saying my name over and over again.
Then we both fell sobbing futo each
others arms. Then a look of terribie
Brief overspread his face as he said:
‘Where Is the boy? My God, where is
the boy? When [ told him that Utile
Washington was safe and sound. his
joy knew no bounds

“God has been kind to my famlly and
I am a happy woman today."

Four Are Saved In
Philadelphia Family

NEW YORK, April
Curter, Mrs. Willlam E
T. Carter, and Lucllle Carter, all of
Fhiladelphia, were saved. All showed
evidences of the terrible straln they had
undergone,

19.—W1lllilam E.
Carter, Willlam

Mrs. Carter was a nervous
but she bore up bravely, Ar-
rangements were made for a special

traln lo convey them to Philadelphia
today.

Much shaken by his experfence and
his face showing lines of suffering, Mr.
Carter declared In a volece filled with
emotion that the sinking of the Titanic,
with Its attending nilght of terror,
seemed llke a horrible nightmare that
had left its Indelible stamp In the hu-
man brain.

“Terrible, terrible,'” he sald, pressing
ks hand In weariness aguinst his fore-
head. “No pen can ever deplet and no
tongue can ever describe adequately the
terrors of our experience. Everywhere
was & cold, hopeless despair and grief
in its moat hellish forms. Bome were
dumb with horror; others beat thelr
breasts ke things crazed, and g few
laughed hysterically and Insanely,

“Ag the Titanle sped along in a clear,
starlight night no one had any thought
of danger,

wreck,

“Then came a terrible erash: people
were tossed and rolled about; wgmen
screained with terror, and strong men
turned pale with fear. There was a
mad rush for the boats. Men grabbed
Iife buoys for thelr jloved ones and ad-
justed them with trembling fingers

Half-naked people rushed up the com-
panlonways to the decks.

“The cvoolnese of Captain Smith and
the other ship's officers was lttle short
of wonderful. In a few minutes they

{ had succeeded In calming almost every-

body, and many of the first class pas-
sengers stood with them In bringing
order. They quleted the fears of the
passengers with the assurance that
thare was no great danger, and thal the
blg #=hip could not sink.

AL ong time a number
a rush for the boats

of them mude

shols, kllivg four or fire ltallans.

and officers Noed '

WASHINGTON MAN
TELLS HARROWING
DETAILS OF WRECK

Col. Gracie Describes Scenes
on Titanic After the
Accident,

Last of the survivors to leave the
sinking Titanic, Col. Archibald Gracle,
of Washington, tells a story of horrible
hardship in the ey waters after he
was swept, clinging to & wooden grat-
Ing, from the topmost deck when, with
A frightful roar, the broken ship plung-
ed’ beneath the swirling wea, and pe-
mained for severnl hours battling with
other humans In a masa of tangled
Wreckage before he was rescued,

Descriptions glven Ly Colobel Gracle
ol tue werribie m-rm-n tollowing the col-
URUL uE e wmie and tne iceberg
are nurl.v lhe uma @s told by the other

sesvaay wmd sag Lt avtudl account
cod i mesuser s beyond the lim-
it of hul.'ﬂutl espression. liis rescue, ue
BLLtes, Was nothing short of miraculous.
. Raadd® Wl g Gt W Es WaSDeO !)}
Lhe durk walers from his Improvised
rart, His ability as & strung swimmer
Baued nan materaly, he says,

Ceolonel Uracie sseys that soon after
he was swept Into the sea and was
BLrUgKIINKE o Keep above witer, he en-
counterea J. d. Tonayer, jr., and 1o-
gelner tney fought tor their lives,

“Too much pralse can not be glven
to the valor of the men and women
who were the acturs in the lerrible
lragedy, as groater deeas of heromwm
Wele nNever done oy mnan, he sala,
“Only In rare ingtances was It necessary
for tne officers 1o use force Lo prevent
rengied men trom pusning aside women.

““No fetion tells of heroines who aoied
as wd the prave women, wives of the
men left behind., Ofilcers were com-
..... d o ding many of them away be-
:au-r- they refusced to leave thelr luved
ones.’

The Washingtonian had glven up all

peing saved and wuas resigned
to his fate, he esays, when the huge
gnip sank. He haa seen the last Ige-
bont lowered and was standing on the
topmost deck witnessing the wild scgnos
amid the awful walling of women &nu
the erying of children when the sinking
ship with hardly a mument’'s warning
fuirly plunged nte the maw oI toe
oCean.

“mmotions never before experienced
by man thrilled me, as | steod there
and (vit the grest ship trembilng, as tue
mammonth waves struck her side, and
looked down into the black waters at
the hfeboats being tossed aboul with
tnelr buraen of agonized humuanliy,
narrated Colonel Gracie 1o A repregueii-
tative of The Washington Times.

“Thougits of beinyg scalded to death
roBsvssed mue for a few miTules as |
seald the engines groaning, and feli
the het st2aly 9an oy (Ree: resulung
frop the waler vushing in velow, i ¢x-
pevied desth, but had & momentary
{rar of being scalded. | wis wavering
petween & Jeterminution to pump ana
trust to Providenee or remain till the
last.

“\While the combating emotlons were

secthing witain me thuere was uw roar
and e ship began e dicappear. A
tho nd though's flaeheq ough my

mind 4n that mement, und witn 4 gron
dutermmation 190 diw bravely d grabbea
the brass rail and clung ughtly, In a
scooad the grear cold waves reached
me and I was swept like & chup e
the ruging s<a, golng down (n the buse
of & buge Tunnes in the whirling wat-
er. 1| was spun around and cround, ana
I held my bréeath  with supernatacal

Hnnhlh

11 sermed lke minutes Wefore 1
reached the surface und waug able to
recover  sulficiently  to make an  at-
wempt (o swim. Atound me wis wrock-
age, and 1 frantica!lly grabbwd at Jdelit-
wool, Moans rent ine air, women, aid
children an the lifeboass num. hysier-
cal In thelr fear and sorrow, ovm-
giunally & man etroggled by me, sl
I wunk I discerned two or three women
hatf Noating on the waves, beld up oy
un improvided Jife preserver of sotie
sorl.

W hile in thia helpless conditinn ex-
pecting overy minute to Le washwel
away from e wooded grating which
supportzd me I cncountered J. H. Thay-

er, Jjr.
Pulled Aboard Raft.

“We rescued several half-dead men
and held them on the raft until we
stood nearly knee deep In the waler
und there wug danger of us golng lo
the bottom, and then we were rorced
to Keep unfortunstes away. We warned
away quite g number of men who swam
or were washed toward us.

“The hours we spell on
cannot be Imagined. Cold &and De-
numbed, we waited for more than two
hours befere there was the slightest
hope of our belng rescued. Some
prayed, We all thought of home and
the angulsh and sorrow the disaster
would cause, We were prepared to dle.

gy never Lroke on w more desolate
scene, balf clad men and women, the
latter weeplng and walling, belng cast
about on the iimitless water, Those on
the blg wooden grating—about thirty in
number—were stunaing In water, tle
stronger supporting the weak and
guardaing agalnst the tired and ex-
hausted ones falling Into a walery
grave, LAttle was sald by anyone,
groana of ugony being about the only
human sound.

it was llke awakening from a fright-
ful dream, a8 we recalled the scenes
of the past two hours, and remembered
how human lfe had been lost amld
|nrts of bravery never chronicled by
pen. We were speechlesa as we re-
fiected on how the hand of deatn had
been lald on the gayety and pleasure
of the tloating palace n few hours be-
fore, transforming hundreds of happy
souls Into creatures of deepest sor
or victims of the greatest tragedy of
the seas of all time. L did seem as
though we had passed through a
nightmare, but our cold, water-soaked
bodles brought us back to the terrible
reallzation of our fate.

“With daylight there was hope, but
we had grown used to the expectation
of death, and not a trace of joy was
discernible on the faceés of the sur-
vivors on our raft. Dark specks on the
rolling waves indicated to us that the
lifeboats filled with the women had not
vel been sighted, and no doubt we
would be found before many hours, but
we were resigned.”

Praise For Heroes.

Neturning to a description of the
gcenes Immedlately after the Titanlc
crashed into the mammaoth lceberg, Col-
onel Gracle told of the herole waork
of Majur Butl, John Jacob Astor, Clar-
ence Moore, Jacguesa F. Futrelle, M. B.
Harris, and other men, who stood aslde
in obedience to the law of the sea that
the women and children might live,
None of them, he sald,“falled o show
his manhood. He stated that he alded
John Jacob Astor In helping his young

that raft

wife into = Iifeboat, she pleading to
| be left to die with him.
“My last view of Major Butt—one

thut will live forever In my memory-
| waps with that brave soldler coolly ald-
Ing the officers of the boat in directing
the disembarkation of the women from
the doomed ship, The recollection of
him that ls seared into my very brain
I Impressed by his last assertion of
|1Iu.l manliness amlnhibull) w0 peculinr-
P Iy his,  that ﬂl-ﬂl ¢ demednor well

Inutonlans Mo die I

Mke the soldier lml brave muau he was,

B

TAFT FEELS LOGS
OF AIDE AS IF HE

HAD BEEN BROTHER

President, In Statemeht.
Praises Fidelity of Late
Military Aide.

President Taft today lssued anothecr
slatement relative to the fate of Major

Butt, in whieh he dwelt particularly on
his Incapability to Indulge in “Intriguc
or Insincerity.”

The President's stalement wae as
follown:

“Mujor Archle Butt was my military
alde,

He was llke a member of my
family, and 1 feel his loss as If he had
been a younger brother, The chief tralt
of his character was loyalty to his
{deals, hie cloth, and his friends. 10is
character was a simple one In the sense
that he was incapable of intrigue or In-
sincerity. He was gentle and consider-
ate to everyong, Ligh and low,

“He never lowt, under any conditions,
his sense of proper regard to what
he cpnsidered the respect due to con-
stituted authority. He was an earnest
member of the Eplscopal Church, and
loved that communion. He was g sol-
dier, every inch of him; a most com-
petent and  successful quartermaster,
and a devotee of his profession.

“After I heard that part of the ship's
compsny had gone down, 1 gave up
hope for the rescue of Major Butl, un-
less by accldent. I knew that he would
certainly remain on the ship's deck un-
til every duty had been performed and
every sacrifice made that properly feil
on one charged, ax he would feel” him-
self charged, with respensibility, for the
rescue of others.

“He leaves the widest circle of friends,

whose meimory of him Is sweet in every
partivular

Socialists Cheer
At Russell’s Speech

Washington Bocialists cheered Charles
Edward Russel, the magazine writer,
lust evening at Odd Fellows Hall, when
he declared that the sinking of the
Titanle was “a perfect example of the
greed of capitallsm.” Mr. Russell de-
clared that so long as our economle
syatem exists, as at present, such
catastrophes can be expected; that ef-
forts will be made to secure dividends
rather than to protect lives,

Congressman Victor Herger also ad-
dressed the meeting, talking about the
result of the Milwaukee elections. Al-
though the Boclalists lost the offices,
the election showed a great growth In
their :mlri{ there, according to the
speaker r. Berger pointed out that
the Socialists polied approximately
30,000 votes this time, whereas their
high mark before wus 22000, They were
beaten, he sald, because of the com-
bination of the Republican and Demo-
cratle parties, a situation not existing
when Mayor Beidel was eclected.

MRS. J. J. ASTOR.

J. J. ASTOR ACTED
BRAVELY, DECLARE
MANY WHOSAW HIM

Millionaire Kissed His Bride Good-by,
Saluted, and Then Stepped Back to Allow
Women to Get Into Boats.

NEW YORK, April 19.—Col. John Jacob Astor kissed his bride good-
by as he placed her in the waliting lifeboat. Then he drew himself to
attention as he stood on the first cabin deck of the ill-fated Titanic,
snapped his hand to his head in a singie last salute and was in that
position as the lifeboats drew away from the doomed craft.

That was the statement made by C. H. Stengel, of Newark, N. J.,
one of the survivors, on landing here. *

Colonel Astor Unmoved.

The colonel, he sald, seemed unmoved
by the fuct that he was ahout to die,
Calmly and without a tremble he placed
the bride of only a short time in the
place of safety., Then he went to his

ﬁie Ma?l's Store

Getting the Business

s e, ol Because We Deserve It!

witnessed (L.

“1 didn’t see It mys=elf. but they told
me about it.” It was fine said Charles
William Duniels., of Philadelphia, as he
came ashore, “They sajd that stor stood
up as the boats wen! away, and with a
military salute returned to die. He had
kissed his wife as she entered the life-
boat.

“The men behaved bravely., Major
Butt took charge of one section of the
ship In placing the women in the life-
bouts. Howard Case was another hero.
He Installed a system to get the womon
off. And he saw thiat the system was
followed, 1 think he was the blg hero
of the ¢isaster.”

As Danlels talked a’ blg gray-haired
man strode up und grasped his hand,

“That was my brother, Howard Case,
I'm glad to hear he beaaved well,” the
newcomer sald,

uits

Are Winners!

“They had lNfe-saving equipment
to save 800 of us, God! there were 3,000
of us aboard.

“But 1 saw the captaln holding the
bridge after the ship had sunk to the
level of the sea. Then he weanl over-
board."”

BILL JONES, STOKER,
MAKES LAST VOYAGE

-

OUR $20 SUITS
have real merit—
real style — real

Rescued From Wreck, He Turns
Down Drink and Goes

character—
to Pray.
NFW YORK, April 15.—This s the OUR $20 SUITS
atory of RBill Jones, Titanic stoker. H»
wase never a eed-fearing man in a -
large way before, and he never will Se” then]belves
be arAin, oo yvears he has salled the

Irish sen. This was his first trip acrosy

e pond. and, ‘s, his last. [
s otation at the REshomle® com: OUR $20 SUITS
manded a pelly officer of Bill as he

wiis steking coal in a hellish heat some
aundred o xo feel beneath the jey sue-
face. Elll thought .t wase just a flira
dritl.
Ij'I climhed into the first Lodt, sir,
4 blg gen came and ousied me,’
1l Ao T manned the next boat |
When [ osaw It wias getting had, |
polled as fast as [ 2ould, |
“AWe passxl the flodting hodies of two |
women. il I pulled them j{nto the |
wat, The hoat wus half rull of wnter, |
when 1 found they were both dead, we
threw them overbeard. |
caext we pulled 8 nan inside. He, |
too, was dead, 8nd we had to put him

like all our garments
are backed by this
-—QOur oOwin-—

Square Deal Guarantee
There’s a $5 Bill Here for Any Man

and
wald

0\‘:‘]"]-.“" i ||r'.l‘i1-'-l BHL"Y r1equested a! WhO purcmes .Dﬂe Of onr SH“S, Ro matter H'hﬂf ”’le price’
wi ound friend, | - 1 ] o : :
“'3‘\‘.-"-r”3r=rr;- or.”  answered Bl if he can duph;ate the same in sh".e- fabric -tru_nmmg
I| n. K ing tv Bethel Chapel to pray, | and u'urkmanshrp at !he same price a"}’ll’hﬂfﬂ in the

sir. |

| District,
Fireman Says Four -

Boats Were Swamped |

YORK, April 18-
nineteen, LY
Southampton making
declared that when the Titanle went
down four lfeboatls were swamped |
He declared that the gxplosion of t]lrl

Money’s Worth or Money Back

D. J, KAUFMAN

1005-7 Pa. Ave.

|
-Willlam |
fireman from
his first trip

NEW
Jones,

hollers and the falling ice killed a
number ol persops

'L




